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new, forced-feed daisy 

DEFENDER AIR RIFLE 

repeater — most beautiful 
Daisy ever! Its rear-sight low- 
ers, lifts — moves right, left — 
adjusts from notch-sight to peep- 
sight in a jiffy! Sturdy, adjustable 
gun sling. Forced-feed shooting bar- 
rel has Positive Action. Handy "secret 
pocket” hidden in butt for carrying Bulls 
Eye BBs, compass, etc. The streamlined, 
full oval stock and "hunting style” fore- 
piece are made of amazing new Daisy-devel 
oped fiberon — tough, stronger than wood! 
DAISY DEFENDER REPEATER is perfect for all 
around shooting fun and medal-winning NRA 
target shooting. Send for facts on this NEW Daisy! 
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HELLO, FRICK.' I WAS 4. 
RIDING BY YOUR RANCH 
ANP IT SEEMED SO QUIET, 
J DECIDED TO COME . 

OVER TO SEE IF —-fl 
EVERYTHING WAS ) L 

ALL RIGHT J _<jj 


^ EVERYTHING’S ALL RIGHT, 4 
HOPALONG, BUT THINGS ARE 
SO qUIET ON THE SPREAP RIGHT 
NOW THAT I HAP TO LET MY . 
HIRED HANDS GO! I’M JUST 
PAINTING MY BARN FLOOR . 
7T7 TO KEEP BUSY ! 


WELL THEN, I’LL BE ON MY 
WAY.' SEE YOU AGAIN, r-r - 
s , FRICK ! I'. 


SO LONG, 
HOPALONG 


SHORT TIME LATER 


WHO’S THAT RIPING UP--WH' 
PETE GAN5, THAT SHIFTLESS 
LOAFER FROM TOWN ! 1 
WONDER WHAT HE 
WANTS J 


HOPALONC CASSIDY is based on the character originated by CLARENCE E. MULFQRp| 
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HOPALONG CASSIDY 




( GULP i 
I NO, NO.. 
UGH! 


HE’S PEAP/ NOW 
I’LL GO EMPTY OUT 
THAT SAFE. 1 -y 


WHAT A HAUL.' I OPINE I GOT 
A FEW THOUSANP IRON MEN 
OUT OF THIS JOB.' NOW I’LL 
BEAT IT OUT OF TOWN / 


HUH? 
C GULP) 


HOWPY, MISTER <4 AN EXTRA 
FRICK, I’M LOOHING ) HANP?SHUCKS. 
FER WORK CAN YUH/ I HAVEN’T 
USE AN EXTRA ENOUGH WORK 

HANP ? y> TO KEEP EVEN 
MYSELF BUSY.' I 
HAP TO LAY OFF 
.ALL MY OWN MEN.' 


SO THAR’S NO ONE 
EL5E AROUNPPGOOP 
THAT’S WHAT I ^ 
WANTEP TO KNOW/ ) 
REACH FER THE / 
-n ROOF ! , — srtV 1 


START TALKING, FRICK, OR I’LL FILL YUH ) ALL RIGHT, 
FULL OF HOT LEAP/ ANP DON’T TRY TO r-^GANS.I’LL 
FOOL ME OR YUH’LL NEVER SET FOOT/ GIVE YUH THE 


SIX TO THE LEFT, EIGHT TO THE 
RIGHT ANP THREE TO THE LEFT? 
THANKS/ HYAR’S A TOKEN OF - 
HV MY GRATITUPE / 


OFF THIS 5PREAP AGAIN ‘ 


COMBINATION: JUST 
PON’T SHOOT/ IT’S 
SIX TO THE LEFT, 
EIGHT TO THE RIGHT 
ANP THREE TO THE 
LEFT/ 


HE VILLAINOUS GANS CLEANS 
OUT THE SAFE' 


(.GULP') THAR’S SOMEONE HIPINO 
THIS WAY/ PHEW, THAR’S NOTHING 
TO WORRY ’BOUT / IT’S JE5T A 
YOUNG FELLER / HE MUST BE 
A STRANGER / I’VE NEVER 
SEEN HIM BEFORE.' 


v*Vh7m Uh 


-xWrtdM 





HOP ALONG CASSIDY 



PARDON ME, PARDNER.I’M 


SHORE, I CRN USE SOME HELP ON 
MY SPREAD BACK YONDER 1 SO . 
OVER AN P CLEAN UP THE , — — ^ 
RANCH HOUSE.' I’LL Bl J j 

SACK SOON.' 

f ^ ( PIN! / 


WHEN YUH FINISH S. HUM?YOU’RI 
SWEEPING UP, CLEAN) GIVING Ml 
OUT MY SAFE.' THE J THE COMBlN- 
COMWNATION IS < ATION TO YOUR 
•IX TO THE UPT, I SAFE? HOW 00 
EIGHT TO THE J* YUH KNOW YUH 
RIGHT AND CAN TRUST ME ? 


NEW AROUND HYAR AND S THI5 
1»M LOOKING FOR WORK.' ) YOUNG 
DO YUH KNOW WHAR ^ CRITTER 
I COULD GET SOME ? / GIVES ME 

A TERRIFIC 

y IDEA J 


DON’T WORRY, IT’S EMPTY.') 

NOW GO AHEAD.' IF YUH S * 

DO A GOOD JOB, RIGHT.' 

MAYBE I’LL PUT )( AND THANKS 
YUH ON REGULAR.' / V FOR THE , 
SEE YUH LATER.' yfx \ WORK.' / 


HA, THAT YOUNG FOOL DOESN’T 
KNOW IT, BUT HE’S GOING TO TAKE 
THE RAP FOR FRICK’S MURDER J 4 
I’LL GET SOME OLD BARFLY TO JL 
TELL HOPALONG HE HEARD -Jph 
SHOTS WHILE RIDING BY.' jjX. f/Mj 


AFTER CASSIDY SEES FRICK’S BODY 1 
AND THEN FINDS THE YOUNG CRITTER 
MONKEYING AROUND AT THE SAFE, <■ 
HE’LL THINK FES SHORE HE’S THE J 
GUILTY COYOTE .'AND WHILE HE’S C 
BEING CHARGED WITH THE KILLING, J 
I CAN GET OUT OF TOWN WITHOUT < 
ANYONE BOTHERING ME.' 


HORTIY AFTER, IN TOWN 


..IS ALL RIGHT.' BUT 2 - 
REMEMBER, DON’T 
MENTION A WORD ’BOUT 
ME TO ANYONE, BAIRD.' 
NOW ALL YUH HAVE TO DO 
IS GO TO HOPALONG AND “ 


|N A FEW MINUTES 


' SHORE I’D LIKE TO MAKE 2 
A HUNDRED DOLLARS.' JEST 
TELL ME WHAT YUH WANT > 
— ME TO DO .' j 


SHERIFF. 1 I’M AFEARED SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE HAS HAPPENED OUT AT 
FRICK’S RANCH.' I WAS RIDING 

BY AND I HEARD SHOT5 AND , f 

SCREAMS FROM THE BARN.' Tj L 


‘ WHAT.' i 
I’LL RUSH 
RIGHT OUT 
r THERE .' " 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 





WHAT f THE TAIL, THIN HOMBRE 
BOSS I MET ON THE ROAP; . 


BH B 


YOU’LL’HAVE TO THINK UP ) THAT’S 


BETTER STORIES THAN 


NOT SO. 1 


THAT.' THE OWNER OF 
THIS RANCH WAS A 
SHORT, STOCKY MAN.' 
ANP HE’S LYING PEAP 
IN THE BARN— WHERE 
YOU SHOT HIM 


1 PIPN’T 
KILL ANYONEJ 
I HAVEN’T 
EVEN BEEN 




HOPALON6 CASSIDY 



COME ALONG.' I’M TAMING 
-r YOU TO JAIL .' , • 


THAT’S MIGHT.' 

I WANT TO TAKE 
A LOOK AT IT.' 
HMMMM 


■ BUT I’M 1 
INNOCENT, I 
TELL YUH 


Ifter hopalong puts the young 

I SUSPECT BEHIND BARS .. 


SAY, BAIRD, I WANT ) CULP) 
TO ASK YOU A FEW J ER, SHORE, 
- QUESTIONS ! jgm. HOPALONG 


IF YOU ARE, YOU HAVE 
NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT. 
- NOW COME ON.’ — 


I FIGURE IT’S BETTER TO HAVE THAT 
YOUNG FELLOW OUT OF THE WAY FOR 
AWHILE ! NOW I* M GOING TO LOOK UP 
OLD BAIRD. 1 HE’S PROBABLY IN THE -j 
CASINO AS USUAL .' 


YOU’RE LYING.' THERE ) (GULP) 
WAS ONLY ONE SHOT < ME.' NO, 
FIRED. 1 YOU MUST BE J NO.' I 
THE MURDERER.' DIDN’T HAVE 

^ ANYTHING 

gft&'K TO DO WITH 


HOW MANY SHOTS DID 
YOU HEAR COMING < 
FROM FRICK’S BARN 
WHEN YOU RODE BY? v 


PETE GAN5 GAVE ME A - 
HUNDRED DOLLARS TOTELI 
YUH THE 5 TORY / THAT’S L 
ALL 1 KNOW ’BOUT IT.' J 
HONEST.' r—rvg&f 


ER, ER, 
TWO OR 
THREE .' 
THREE, 

I THINK.' 


' PETE 
■GANS J 
WHERE 
IS HE? 




HOPALON<3 CASSIDY 



\ THE PEPOT/ HE’S 
) TRYING TO SKIP 
' TOWN.' I*VF GOT 
TO CATCH HIM 
BEFORE THE TRAIN 
PULLS OUT.' m 


THAT TRAIN IS SC HEPULfP 
TO LEAVE ANY SECONP/ 
COME ON, TOPPER, ^ 
THERE’S NO TIME ) 

TO LOSES ^ 


THE TRAIN IS PULLING OUT. 
I’VE GOT TO GET ON r-r 

** somehow/ E&r* 


MAPE IT, 


55 


1 DON’T KNOW' 
HE WAS HEAPING 
FOR THE PEPOT < 
THE LAST TIME ) 
I SAW HIM J ^ 


'OPPER CARRIES HI5 MASTER WITH 
THE SPEeP OF WINP TO THE PEPOT/ 




mm 








HOPALON0 CAMP? 



YOU’RE UNDER A YOU’RE TALKING 

ARREST FOR THE ) THROUGH YOUR 
MURDER OF V HAT, CASSIDY.' 
JED FRICK.' /Y VUH HAVEN’T ri 
GOT ANYTHING 1 
I -S— . ON ME l.fS 


OH, NO ? OLD MAN BAIRD 
ADMITTED YOU WERE THE ONE ). 
WHO TOLD HIM TO TELL ME < \ 
HE HEARD A SHOT IN FRICK’S ) I 
BARN / AND THIS RED PAINT vf 

ON THE BOTTOM OF YOUR 

BOOTS PROVES YOU’RE 

TH£ KILLER.' "IsQGULP) 


YOU TRIED TO PN THE MURDER ON < 
THAT INNOCENT YOUNG FELLOW, BUT 


WHEN I 5AW THERE WA5 NO PAINT 
ON THE BOTTOM OF HIS B00T3, 1 4 


KNEW HE COULDN’T HAVE DONE IT/ 
FRICK WAS PAINTING HIS BARN/ * 
WHOEVER KILLED HIM WOULD HAYS 
HAD TO GET PAINT ON HIS BOOTS/ 
fiHD THflT PUT * 
THE FINGER < 
ON YOU/ J 


(GULP) 


VERY CLEVER, HOPALONG 
SHORE I SHOT FRICK/ 
AND I’M GOING TO 
SHOOT YUH, TOO/ 


PUT BEFORE THE SNEAKY DESPERADO 
CAN PULL THE TRIGGER 


. AND I’M GOING TO 
SHOW YOU I CAN ^ 
USE MY FISTS, 
rT TOO / 


(ULP) 


YOU’RE NOT THE ) EEYO&J 
ONLY ONE WHO J (GULP) HE 

CA «cr E , W £y^0 THEC 
-t FEET . I— T 0 mt 0F K^y ua N 


THAT WINDS UP THIS CASE/ JUSTICE HAS 
TRIUMPHED ONCE AGAIN THE INNOCENT 
FELLOW WILL GO FREE AND THIS 
KILLER WILL PAY THE PENALTY J\ \ M 
FOR HIS CRIME / 



HOPALONQ CASSIDY 




HILL BILLY, YUH OUGHT TO 
PULL THE CART AND LET 
YOUR MULE HANDLE THE 
, BUSINESS END OF THINGS' 


CULP) HI 


HOW .MUCH DID 
YUH CHARGE THE 


realism 
OF WAR 

YOU RIAD... 


YOU’RE AT THE FRONT 

WITH AN EYEWITNESS VIEW OF THE 


YUH TOWED THE 
CITY FELLER'S 
CAR ALL THE 
WAY TO WHITTLE 
JUNCTION 1 TEEPERS. 

THATS A LONG/ 
TOUGH HAUL' 


YUH 
SAID IT/ 

IT TOOK 
SEVEN 
HOURS/ 


(GASP) WHAT/ VUH 

ONLY CHARGED THE 
CITY FELLER FIFTY 
CENTS FOR A FULL 
DAY'S HARD VNORK? 


yup: i 

RECKON IT 
WASN'T TOO 
MUCH, HUH? 



WFmTTckT 

h — cxJ'Jb. 


,gee! a new boyJ(hello, i , MY _ ,S‘c>rt)(3bc£fiis!. 

.SEEMS NICE TOO -J N PUD 1 ■/ v -zy-~e> — < 


HE DOESN'T KNOW i-Jr WISH HE 

HOW TO PLAY BALL‘S COULD < 
talk < 
yjSh^L > ENGLISH-) 


^WE CAN'T l 
UNDERSTAND 

(him! kfXZ 


-v<., 


c)&EPw < <t>tJ>TOr<S'uv. 

U : L->- BUBBLE BUBBLE' 


FUNNIES, FORTUNES AND 
FACTS ON EVERY . 
WRAPPER / 


YOU CAN'T ft- 

BEAT fleer’s \ 
DUBBIE 
BUBBLE 1 
FOR FLAVOR 
THAT LASTS! 


1 AVAILABLE all over the world/ 



EASY TO set! LUCKY TO WEAR! 

Yes, it’s lucky to wear a ring with your own 
initials! And everyone will ask, "Where did 
you get it?”— when they see your beautiful 
big gold-plated ring with your own initials 
in .massive letters! And what a value — only 
2§*> plus front panel of any Smith Bros. box. 
Limited supply— hurry! — — 


AMAZIN&VAL 
NEVER BEFORE 


I am enclosing 25* plus the front panel of one 
Smith Brothers box, any flavor, for which please 
send me the "Good Luck” Bing with my initials. 

Nome 


{PLEASE PRINT WITH PENCIL) 




HOPAtONG CASSIDY 



k IT SOUNDS AS IF 
ONE OF MY STEERS 
IS BEING TORTURED. 
I’D BETTER GO -- 
OUT AND SEE J 


*0#, CARRY 
Mf 0RCK... 

^ J 


{GULP) the cup) and when 

BROKE AND THE \ ■* nip yiju 

COFFEE SPILLED U ' 

ALL OVER THE J V. BURY 

TABLE WHEN I ) 3E2 ME *"cA 

nonoom rr » / /Lttv «* 


PROPPED IT,' 


I SHORE WAS LUCKY TO FIND THIS SUITA R J 
NOW I DON , T HAVE TO WORRY ’BOUT WORKING 
ANY MORE. I I»LL SING FOR MY LIVING.' AND i 
THIS 15 A GOOD PLACE TO START— RANCHER . 
HILLER IS THE RICHEST HOMBRE IN THESE ^ 
PARTS 1 HE’LL GIVE ME A LOT OF MONEY J 
FOR ENTERTAINING HIM J . _ >T 


THE WESTERN TROUBAPOR 




BUT WHAT HOMBRE 
WOULDN’T BE STARTLED 
OUT OF HIS WITS HEARING 
A HORRIBLE, FRIGHTENING 


4 THE 

)N£ 

RIE. 1 ' 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 



SO YOU’RE THE ONE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THIS SOUL-SCARING DIN.' HOW 
CAN ANY HUMAN MAKE SUCH 
— r INHUMAN SOUNDS? ^ 


HUH? 

SINGING 


JE 

— TO THE LONE 


SEE HYAR, HILLER, 
YUH CAN’T TALK ■ 
THAT WAY ’BOUT 
MY SINGING.' 


1 THOUGHT YUH WERE 
TRYING TO IMITATE A 
SICK BULLFROG OR A 
SICK SOMETHING — 
BECAUSE YUH SHORE 
SOUNPED SICK 


OH,YEAH?l’LL HAVE YUH 
KNOW THAT MY VOICE f“ 
IN GOOD CONDITION 
I OIL MY THROAT 
TWICE A DAY / 


WHEN ARE 
YUH GOING • 
TO HAVE THE 

CARBON 
REMOVED ? , 



HOPALONG CASSIDy 



NO— YOUR VOICE 
HAS THAT CERTAIN 
T NOTHING • 


' WHV, WHAT’S 
WRONG WITH • 
MY VOICE? 


I WOULD TELL 
YUH, BUT I 
7 HAVEN'T 

[ TIME — 


— J 7 M GOING AWAY 
IN A PEW MONTHS J 


(.GULP) 




THAT’S RIGHT.' I USED TO 
PUT A LOT OF PEBBLES IN MY 
MOUTH AND VOCALIZE / BUT 
ONE DAV A TERRIBLE , — 
THING HAPPENED/ J 


WHAT? 


BUT THAR’S ONE THING I HAVE 
TO ADMIT, WHITEy WHISKERS, 
YOUR VOICE HRS ^ 

THAT CERTAIN — 


My VOICE HAS 
THAT CERTAIN 
SOMETHING? 


THAT PROVES HOW LITTLE 
YUH KNOW I HAPPEN TO . 
HAVE TRAINED WITH A . 

BIG SINGING , ^ 

TEACHER / J 


REALLY? 


YUP.' HE TOLD ME TO 
PRACTICE VOCALIZING 
WITH PEBBLES IN MY 
-r MOUTH • "" 


WITH PEBBLES 
. IN YOUR _ 
MOUTH? J 


HOPALONG CASSIDY 




NOW THAT YUH KNOW MY <4 
BACKGROUND, I RECKON YUH’LL 
APPRECIATE MY SINGING.' 

x 'oH, CARRY me back — T 


(ULP) N O' 
NOT THAT. 1 
ANYTHING 
BUT THAT/ 


MEBBE I HAVEN’T A VOICE, BUT IT DID EARN 
ME MONEY — I GOT FIVE DOLLARS NOT TO 
SING.' WELL, FOLKS, THE SONG IS OVER , 
BUT THE MBLBDV LINGERS ON ! __ 

AND ON THAT NOTE , ^ 

L, I’LL MOSEY ALONG 


I GOT THE HICCUPS 
AND BROHE ALL THE 


BUT THAT’S NOTHING 
COMPARED TO THE 
TIME I GAVE MY 
CONCERT IN 
TOWN HALL/ 




HYAR ! TAKE THIS FIVE *■ 
DOLLARS AND GO AWAY.' 
PLEASE.' JEST DON’T 
r SING ' i 


ALL RIGHT, IF 
THAT’S THE WAY 
YUH WANT IT.' 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 



turrit ^ 
WILLIAM 
o Boyp , 


the Guar p's 

✓ ( DEAD, ALL 
V RIGHT/ 


r FOOR FELLOW/ BUT WHAi 
I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IS -< 
WHY THE BANDIT STOLE ONLY 
TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS u 
^ WHEN MY SAFE WAS 
FULL OF MONEY/ 


I RECKON ALL YOU HAVE 
DO, HOPALONG, IS RNP 


THAT SURE POESN'T MAKE 
SENSE, BUT NEITHER POES 
THE BANDIT HAVING LEFT 
HIS HAT ANP SIX-SHOOTER 
HERE/ ANYONE CLEVER 
ENOUGH TO PLAN THIS 
HOLPUP WOULDN'T BE 
DUMB ENOUGH TO 
LEAVE SUCH 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 


rfj&FANWHILB, IN FRONT OF TUB 
WV* BU NX HOUSE AT THE 
WALKING T RANCH — 

I WAS JUST 
SPEAKING TO 
OUR BOSS AND 
HE'S STILL 
WILLING TO 
SELL THE 
WALKING T 
SPREAD PER 
TWENTY 
THOUSAND 
CASH.' 



I WAS FIGURING IF EACH 
OF US COULD BORROW _ 
TEN THOUSAND, TORP, ) 
WE COULD GO 
PARTNERS AND 
BUY THE 




BUT NO ONE 
MAKES EASY 
MONEY, 

7 TORP' rl 


\ THAT'S WHAT YUH 

Ithink, hjllery/ take 

yhW ADVICE AND STOP J 
DREAMING/ I'LL SEE ft 
YUH, PAL,' WHEN I GETjj 
BACK FROM | | I. 

■nr TOWN/ 



NOBODY MAKES EASY MONEY/ 
THAT'S A HOT ONE i I PICKEO UP 
TWENTY THOUSAND IN THE BANK 
LAST NIGHT AND IT WAS AS 
EASY AS EATING PIE.' 

I WOULD HAVE TAKEN 
MORE, BUT WITH 
HOPALONG CASSIDY 



Since hillery confides in me M 

ABOUT EVERYTHING HE DOES, ALL 
I HAVE TO DO IS MAIL THE MONEY 
TO HIM TO PUT THE FINISHING 
TOUCH TO MY PLAN FOR GETTING 
AWAY CLEAN WITH THE 



AT THE TWIN RII/BR POST OFFICE 


H YAK'S 
, YORE 
STAMP, 
TORP/ 


THANKS. 




AT THE SAME TIME, IN THE WALKING T BUNKHDUSE- 


HEY, TORP/ LISTEN TO THIS LETTER I JUST 
GOT FROM CHICAGO! I INHERITED TWENTY 
THOUSAND FROM AN UNCLE WHO DIED 
THERE/ ANP THE ODD PART ABOUT /NOW Y. 
IT IS THAT I NEVER EVEN KNEW ^/BUYTHlf 

I HAD AN UNCLE v. — LIKE YUH > 

LIVING THERE •/{ t|||, CZi DREAMED 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




BY THE WAV, TORI 

YOU HAVEN'T SEE 
ANYTHING OF MY 
SIX-SHOOTER. AN! 
MY TEN GALLON 
HAT, HAVE YUHT 
THEY'VE BEEN 
MISSING FER > 
A FEW DAYS '-'ft 


I SURE AIM TO f Iff I'M MIGHTY 1 
THE BOSS WON'T HARPY FER YUH.'J 
BE BACK FER A M\ S4L 
FEW PAYS , SO j i lAfeXVl • 

I'LL JUST HIPE \ >-< 

THE MONEY HYAR 

UNTIL HE RETURNS//^! 7|< Me Mk 
THEN WE CAN /If' / If MMifS |^| 
SETTLE THE fV 


KNOWING THAT HOPALONG CASSIDY 

NEVER GIVES UP A CASE UNTIL HE'S 
CAUGHT THE GUILTY PARTY, I'LL 
r NOW CARRY OUT THE 
L REST OF MY PLAN/ 


THAT IS 
SUSPICIOUS, 
BUT IT STILL 
IS POSSIBLE/ 




LATER, AT THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE - 


I BUT THAT 

EVEN THOUGH HILLERY'S MY BEST \ PROVE5 NOTHING, 
FRIEND. I CAN'T LET HIM BREAK ) TORF! IF HE 1 
THE LAW/ FER AGES HE'S BEEN /SUDDENLY BOUGHT 
TALKING ABOUT BUYING THE THE RANCH, THAT 
WALKING T SPREAD IF HE 
COULD ONLY GET HIS HANDS ON 
TWENTY THOUSAND COLLARS, W_HICH_ 


SINCE WE WERE SUCH GOOD I 
FRIENDS, I'D PREFER YUH ili — LC: 
NOT TO MENTION THAT <a LL R|6HT. 
I SQUEALED ON HIM - y T0 RP/ i'll 
IF POSSIBLE/ ^^KEEPYOU 

— -"7 OUTOFTHIS- 

\\ V IF POSSIBLE/ 


THAT'S WHAT I THOUGHT AT \S 
FIRST, TOO, BUT YUH'LL THINK t 
AS I DO WHEN YUH GET A 

CLOSE LOOK AT THE r 

ENVELOPE THAT J I'LL GO 
WAS MAILED HAVE A TALK 

HYAR FROM WITH - 

CHICAGO/j^i^T HILLER Yf j 


BUT THAT'S JUST IT, HOPALONG/ 
HE AIMS TO BUY THE RANCH AS 
SOON AS THE BOSS RETURNS 
FROM HIS TRIP/ HE CLAIMS 
TO HAVE INHERITED 
THE MONEY FROM 
A DEAD UNCLE 
IN CHICAGO 
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H VAR'S THE LETTER 


' JUST A ROUTINE ~ 

CHECK UP, HILLERY- 
Trrr I hope/ t- 


AND THE ENVELOPE, 
HOPALONG, BUT . 
r WHAT'S THIS y | 
' ALL ABOUT? J '/ 


I'M LOCKING YOU K BUT J TELL ),!, 

UPON SUSPICION, L, YUH I'M / | 
HILLERY/ NOW INNOCENT.' ^ 
r PUT SOME ,</ 1 HAVEN'T BEEN 
CLOTHES ON.'V IN THE BANK FER 

ufen rm — TTi ANY REASON in . 

I fUAl /WJ * if, V MONTHS / y 


TO ESTABLISH WHERE YOU GOT 
IT SO YOU WOULDN'T BE y— - fy 
CONNECTED WITH THE J\ \ /L 
ROBBERY' NOW [ __ 7 -^7~~~^ 
WHERE'S THE 

J MONEYry/f (GULP!) IT'S 


IN TNE BUNNHOUSE ON TUB WAIUIUS SPREAD— 


'IF THIS LETTER WAS ^^TGOSH O HEMLOCK, 
MAILED FROM CHICAGO, > HOPALONG/ 1 WAS SO 
HILLERY, HOW COME IT HAS /EXCITED ABOUT GETTING 
A TWIN RIVER POSTMARKyTHE MONEY I NEVER 


ON ITT 


NOTICED IT BEFORE.' SAY, 
ARE YUH TRYING TO TIE ME 
-UP WITH THE TWIN RIVER 
r BANK ROBBERY/ 


jzl^a,u-S-A 


Tww- 


LATER, AT TNE JAILNOUSE - 


THAT'S MY HAT AN 

BUT I TELL YUH I 
HOW THEY GOT IN 


DID ANYONE KNOW 
WHERE YOU HID 
THE MONEY YOU 
HID THE MONEY 


YES -ONE PERSON, 
HE'S MY BEST 


IT LOOKS 
BAD FOR 


ONE THING X 
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WOULD HE ALSO HAVE 


YES 1 I TELL HIM 

KNOWN YOU NEED TWENTY ) EVERYTHING, BUT • 
. THOUSAND TO BUY I DON'T SEE WHAT 
^7 THE RANCH? YOU'RE GETTING 

AT, HOPALONG.' ✓ 


MY RANCH 
MATE. . 

r torp.' 


I'M NOT SURE YET MYSELF, ^ 

HIILERY, BUT I'M GOING TO 
FOLLOW THROUGH ON A A 
HUNCH/ RIGHT NOW, f-^1 
I'VE GOT TO WRITE A— r* 
~r A LETTER/ SU I 


NEXT MORNING, AT THE 
POST OFFICE — 


THE FOLLOWING PAY- 


I WONDER WHO 
COULD BE SENDING 
ME A LETTER? . 


I SURE WILL JTNANKS.HOBSONJ 
BE GLAD T O^, NOW I CAN -- 
HELP YUH, MAILTHIS 1 

HOPALONG. 1 LETTER/ / 
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LATER ANP SINCE YOU'RE SO 

1 SET ON BUYING THE - 

WALKING T RANCH, HILLERY, I'M 
ARRANGING A TWENTY THOUSAND - 
POLLAR LOAN FROM THE BANKER^ 

FOR YOU.' 4 

w-, Zr-^ YOU'RE A GREAT XI 
■ ( // SHERIFF, HOPALONGj/" — -4 
[I L. ANP A REAL ft — Hr — , 

II \l 7 FRIENP, ^ 

■u. 700 •' 


NOT BEFORE YOU 
RETURN ALL THE- 
MONEY YOU STOLE 
FROM THE BANK' 


HNv WHEN 7C/U l/V LEflVt , 

I7LL BE FOR THE JAIL HOUSE 
WHERE YOU'LL TAKE HILLERY'S 
7r-Y PLACE IN THE CELL.' > 


UGH. 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




HEY KIDS! 


TELL MOM YOU WANT 


TO CARRY A FRESH 


HOME MADE LUNCH 
IN YOUR OWN . . . 


CASSlOy 


CHUCK WAGON SCHOOL LUNCH 
K3T AND VACUUM BOTTLE 


BRAND YOUR HOPPY KIT AS YOUR VERY 
OWN - WITH A FREE NAME PLATE DECAL 


TELL MOM THE BOTTLE HAS THE SWELL NEW 
ALADDIN SWEET SEAL RUBBER STOPPER - KEEPS 
CONTENTS SWEET AND FRESH. EASY FOR YOU 
TO GET IN AND OUT OF THE BOTTLE. 


/HH| TELL HER IT HAS BOTH THE SEALS OF APPROVAL 

\pa_r|nts7 

and best of all — tell Mom the Half* 
Pint Bottle is only $1.69 — the Kit 
and Bottle together only $2.89 . . . 
For fresh lunches every dayl 


ALADDIN INDUSTRIES, INCORPORATED 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
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THE LEFT-HANDED GANG 

By Bob Laughlin 


M ONTY HOLCOMBE was neither mar- 
shal, sheriff nor deputy, but he was 
well-known throughout the Dakota badlands 
as owlhoot poison. A born roamer, he could 
not be tied down to a law-enforcement job 
in any specific town. Rather he preferred to 
ride where the wind would take him, there to 
blast out any scoundrel-at-large. 

On this day Monty had drifted out of the 
Dakotas entirely, having felt the need of a 
change of scene. For several days he had been 
in the saddle when his eyes rested for the 
first time on the town of Plainford. 

Hitching Rambler near a water-trough, the 
tall cowboy knocked some of the dust from 
his jeans and strode down the main drag to 
the town jailhouse. The sheriff was a heavy- 
set, middleraged gent with graying hair. 

“Howdy, sheriff!” grinned Holcombe, ex- 
tending a huge mitt. “My handle is Monty 
Holcombe. My hobby and habit is Helping out 
the law. Just riding through and I thought 
I’d get to know you.” 

“Say — I’ve heard of you, Holcombe!” ex- 
claimed the lawman. “My name’s Tom Shelby. 
You sure picked a good time to drop in!” The 
sheriff was plainly worried. 

“Why, what’s up, Tom?” asked Monty. 
“Plenty! For weeks, Plainford has been ter- 
rorized by a strange gang of owlhoots. I say 
strange, because every one of them is left- 
handed! But that’s all we know about them! 
We’ve killed two of them during raids, but 
they always come up with a replacement — 
and always another left-handed ranny!” 

Holcombe watched the sheriff pace the floor, 
as he continued: 

“Monty, they’ve robbed, rustled, killed — ” 

He got no farther, as the unmistakable sound 
of gunfire cut off his words. 

“Gunfire!" cried Monty, leaping for the door. 
Shelby was right behind. Outside, they were 
confronted by a shot-up storekeeper who had 
tried to make it to the sheriff’s office. He was 
in a bad way. 

"Sheriff ...” he gasped. “It’s the gang! 
Robbed my store . . . shot me . . .” 

“The left-handers!” Tom Shelby helped the 
man into his office. 

Meanwhile, Monty raced down the street on 
foot — a street suddenly deserted but for the 
raiders, who were galloping off in a cloud of 
dust. As he ran, Monty drew his six-guns and 
poured a stream of lead at the fleeing culprits. 

“Too bad I tied Rambler too far away to get 
after those varmints!” he growled to himself. 
“I’m not getting much of a first look at them!” 


But Monty’s deadly shooting paid off to the 
extent of winging one owlhoot in the shoulder, 
and he toppled into the dust. The others were 
soon lost in the hills outside of town. 

“Ha! One duck, anyway!” exclaimed Monty 
as he raced toward the sprawled-out crook who 
was twisting in pain on the ground. Behind 
Monty came Sheriff Shelby. 

A short time later, at the jailhouse, the catch 
sat grimly in a chair, covered by Doc Johnson’s 
bandages and the sheriff’s revolver. 

“Not a serious wound,” remarked the doctor. 
“It’ll soon heal.” 

“Have to take good care of you, mister,” 
Monty addressed the raider. “You’re the first 
one we’ve gotten alive! Now if you know what’s 
good for you, you’ll talk! Who’s behind this 
gang, and why the left-handers?” 

The badman was beaten, looked it and talked 
it. “I’m through,” he growled. “I’ll talk! The 
leader is Lefty Wright. Years ago in a gunfight 
with the law he had his gun hand — his right 
hand — shattered by bullets. He pulled through, 
but his right hand was useless. He swore he’d 
get even and he spent years learning to shoot 
and do everything left-handed. He’ll have only 
left-handers in his gang. That’s part of his 
revenge.” 

Monty reflected. “Reckon his mind was a bit 
twisted, as well as his right hand.” 

“They’ve got to be stopped somehow, 
Monty!” Shelby broke in. “We’ve got to clean 
up Wright and the whole bunch at once, so he 
can’t rebuild the gang!” 

“No use making this nyiny give us their 
hide-out location,” Monty mused. "With him 
captured, they’ll no doubt be on the move. 
You’d better get this one into a cell, Tom. 
I’ve an idea and my first stop is the newspaper 
office!” 

“See you later, Sheriff,” said Holcombe as 
he disappeared out the door. Soon after, he 
revealed his plans to the editor of the Plain- 
ford Gazette. 

“. . . and it must be kept a secret!” Monty 
warned. “Will you do it?” 

"It’s as good as done!” assured the editor. 

Next morning, the Gazette headline blared 
forth : 

MONTANA HAL IN PLAINFORD 

Famed Left-Handed Ex-Gunman to Start 
Over On Right Side pf Law 

Sheriff Tom Shelby was avidly reading this 
news when he was startled to see an unshaved 
and unkempt-looking Monty Holcombe stride 
into his office. 
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"What the — is that you, Monty?” he cried. 
"1 hardly knew you! What’s the idea?” 

“Just call me Montana Hal, Sheriff — the aide- 
winder you’ve been reading about!” 

“But, Mont — Montana — I don’t get it!” pro- 
tested Shelby. 

“Listen, Tom! I’m not known hereabouts. 
As a famous left-handed gunman, I think 
Wright will try to get me to join his gang. 
Don’t forget, they lost a man yesterday!” 

That night, Monty Holcombe, alias Montana 
Hal, sat on the edge of his bunk in his quarters 
and wondered if and how the left-handed gang 
would contact him. He did not have long to 
wait, for a rock with a note attached crashed 
through the window of his room. 

“Now we’re getting action!” breathed Monty 
as he pulled off the note. It read: 

MONTANA HAL— FOR THE BEST 

DEAL OF YOUR LIFE BE ON THE 

NORTH TRAIL AT MIDNIGHT TO- 
NIGHT. 

An hour later, he rode Rambler along the 
North Trail. “Well, boy,” he told his stallion, 
“we should have some visitors soon!” 

Sooner than expected. As the moon dipped 
behind a cloud, he was clubbed into uncon- 
sciousness by a gun butt from a tree above. 
Next thing he knew, it was dawn, and he was 
in the hills, surrounded by Lefty Wright’s 
crew. He knew it, for they all wore one holster 
—on the left hip. 

“Oooh!! My head!” he groaned^ sitting up. 
“Where am I?” 

“That’s our secret, Montana Hal,” answered 
a short, stocky man with cold eyes. A glance 
at- his withered right hand told Monty who 
he was. “This is the camp of the left-handed 
gang. We want a little chat with you!” 

Monty thought, “Whew! I thought my num- 
ber was up!” Then he said aloud, “What’s the 
deal?” 

“I’ve heard of your exploits, Montana,” said 
Wright. "I figured you might be persuaded 
to hitch up with the most daring and success- 
ful gang in the West — the Left-Handers!” 

“I’ve heard of you, too,” replied Holcombe 
slowly. He got to his feet. 

“Not so fast!” Wright’s dark eyes narrowed. 
“First you’ll have to pass a little test! Only 
the best shots get into my gang — and only real 
left-handers! Otherwise you’re dond^forj Set 
up the. target, boys!” 

“Right boss!” Two of the bandits strung a 
target up to a tree. Monty was told that at 
Wright’s command, he was to whirl about, 
draw and fire three shots at the target. This 
was the test. Was Holcombe about to be 
trapped into revealing his real identity? He 
didn’t have time to think about it. 

“DRAW!” commanded the one-handed 
leader. 

Monty spun around and rocketed three bul- 
lets clean through the bull’s-eye. Being an 


expert shot with either hand had saved him, 
at least, temporarily! 

“Wow! Look at that, Lefty!” cried one of 
the gang. They were convinced. 

Wright grinned. “You’re in, Montana! 
Shake! And here, we shake left-handed V 

That night around the campfire, Lefty out- 
lined his plans. 

“Tomorrow we’re pulling our last job in 
Plainford, men. The bank! It’s all that’s left 
that’s worth-while. They won’t expect us in 
broad daylight! I’ll give you the details in 
the morning. Now get some shut-^ye. As the 
new member, Montana, it’s your chore to stand 
guard tonight.” Monty nodded. 

In a matter of minutes, the whole gang was 
asleep. 

"I’ve got to get word to Shelby!” thought 
the giant cowboy. “Tomorrow’s their last Plain- 
ford raid, and we’ve got to catch them red- 
handed.” He drew a small pencil and paper 
from his boot, as he crouched to the fire. 

“I’ll have to write Tom a note and send it 
by Rambler. I’m sure he can find town. I’ll 
tell Wright my horse broke loose and rode 
off.” Hastily he scribbled a note in the fire- 
light, folded it and moved toward hi$ stallion. 

“Now to fasten this to Rambler’s saddlehorn 
and . . .” 

“Stand where you are — Monty Holcombe!” 
commanded a voice behind him. Monty whirled. 

“Wright — What the — !” Instinctively he 
slapped leather with his right hand, remem- 
bering too late that there was no six-gun on 
that hip! 

Wright fired one shot, severing Monty’s 
gunbelt. 

“No, there’s no gun on your right side. Hol- 
combe! And there goes your left gun! You’re 
too famous for your own good. I thought I 
knew you from the start, and when I spotted 
you writing — right-handed — you were writing 
your own death warrant!” 

M ONTY grabbed his falling gunbelt and 
in a flash whipped it around to knock 
Wright’s gun away even as it fired. A split- 
second later, a huge fist crashed to Lefty’s jaw 
and he ate dirt. Others in the gang awakened, 
but Monty pounded them back to sleep, one 
by one. 

“I’m your r/^fif-hand .man, gents! When 1 
get through with you, there won’t be much 
left of you!" 

Later at the jailhouse, Tom Shelby herded 
the left-handers behind bars. 

“In two days, Monty, you did what we’ve 
been trying to do for weeks . . . clean up the 
whole left-handed gang!” He beamed. 

“Reckon it’ll teach ’em the right side of the 
law’s best,” grinned Monty. 

“And speaking of cleaning up, Sheriff, I'm 
heading for a shave right now I” 

THE END 
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Now You Can Get HOPALONG CASSIDY Each Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 


FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send me HOPALONC CASSIDY 

every month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 


Name 

Address 

City Zone.... State.. 


Subscription Rates for U. S. end Possession* 

•nd Pen America 
(CHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

' □ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to Cenede. 

For other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 


GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 

YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send HOPALONC CASSIDY every 
month to the names below, as my gift. 

Name 

Address ...., 

City Zone. .. State ... 

□ 12 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 

Name 

Address 

City Zone.... State 

□ 1 2 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 

My gift card should read 


I enclose $ for the above orders. 
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TRAIL TWISTER CONTEST *2 


Here i* is, partners, another opportunity to win 
one of the cash prizes! All you have to do is to 
write down the answer to the TRAIL TWISTER 
below and state in 25 words or less why Hopalong 
Cassidy Is your favorite cowboy hero. 


FIRST PRIZE $10 

SECOND PRIZE ...... $5 

THIRD PRIZE $3 

FOURTH TO TENTH PRIZES $ T EACH 


HERE IS TH/S MONTH'S A 

TRAIL TWISTER- ^ 

SOME RAKIOE RIDERS WERE 
, CALLED COWPOKES. 

CAM YOU TOLL WHY ? J 


HERE ARE THE SIMPLE RULESi 

1. The contest closet Feb. 15, 1952. No entry will 
be honored if post-marked later than this date. 

2. Each entry must be accompanied by the coupon 
at the bottom of this page. Fill In the answers on 
the coupon along with your name and address and 
make sure you mall it to tho proper address listed 
below. 

3. Neatness will not bo a consideration In |udglng 
tho contost but ontrlos must bo legiblo to bo cen- 
sidered. Skill In answorlng tho questions and in 
stating why Hopalong Cassidy Is your favorite cow- 
boy will be most Important factors in awarding 
the prizes. 

4. Anyone In the United States or its possessions 
may enter the contest except employees of Fawcett 
Publications or members of their families. 

5. All entries become the property of Fawcett Pub- 
lications. 


SEND YOUR ENTRIES TO. 

HOPALONG CASSIDY’S TRAILTWISTIR CONTEST 
FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS. INC. 

FAWCETT PLACE, GREENWICH, CONN. 

Til# word cowpofco —art 


Hopalong Cassidy Is my tavorhm tow- 
boy botauta ... ' ■ 


mm mu am maws mu m/sm emm 

GIVE YOURSELF A CHANCE TO LASSO A VALUABLE PRIZE. WINNERS OF THIS MONTH’S 





■ Jj, 
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WILLIAM 


I TELL YUH THIS IE. THE SPOT 
WHERE X SAW A MAN SHOT DOWN 
IN COLD BLOOD i . 


MuftD&R STALKS 
THB eRAVB 


OR SANE ? 

THAT'S ONLY ONE OP THE 
PUZZLING QUESTIONS TWe 
TWO-GUN TWIN RIVER 
SHERIFF. HORAL0NG 
CASSIDY. HAS TO FIND 
THE ANSWER TO WHEN 

MURDER STALKS 
THE GRAVE l 


bah! it's 

SOMETHING YUH MADE 
UP OUT OF THAT LOCO 
MIND OF YORES ' MEBBE 
X SHOULDN'T HAVE TAKEN 
YUH OUT OF THE — 
k LOONEY HOUSE l J 




d 
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m t’U. SAY X AM L MUH * 

-I SAFE WAS CLEANED 
OUT LAST NIGHT ! AND 
, \ THE PECULIAR PART 

ER, \ OF ITIS.r FOUND 
WAV? ALL THE WINDOWS 
< ALL J AND DOORS LOCKED 
i y WHEN I GOT HYAR ' 
^ WHOEVER CAME IN 
HVAR LAST NIGHT HAD A . 
■s. KEY i 


SlNfcE X DON'T OWN A HORSE 
AND HAVEN'T EVEN GOT STAGE- 
COACH FARE, I OUGHT TO HEAD 
FER TWIN RIVER ! IT'S THE 


ON BEINi 
CLEANED 
AGAIN 1 


HALLO- 

CAN 


WHAT'S 
THE MATTER 
MR. HALLOW AV? 
YUH LOOK ALL 


EXCITED 
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DOGGONE IT' NOW I'LL WAVE TO 
CLIMB DOWN THE SLOPE TO 
GET THE PAYROLL j 


But the shot has attracted 

THE ATTENTION OF THE WANDER- 
ING FELIX l | — 

— d THAT VARMINT 

KILLED that HOMBRE / AND IF HE 
SEES ME I DON'T HAVE ANY 
SHOOTING IRONS TO DEFEND 
MYSELF i I'D BETTER GO TELL , 
TT T ^ - ....... -?\ THE SHERIFF, PRONTO I 

r#^^vVV IF ONLY I HAD A , 
HORSE' J 


Shortly after 


Meanwhile 


i onw 

^ HOPE THE 

T cowboy who 

) LENT ME THIS 
/HORSE WAS ABLE 
TO CORNER THAT 
. KILLER ' 


IT WAS HIM ALL / ^ 
RIGHT .' AND WHEN 
\ HE SAID HE WANT- 
\ ED TO HELP TO 
\ CATCH A KILLER/ 

I I KNEW HE 
DIDN'T RECOG- 
/ NIZE US BUT 
/ HAD SEEN YUH 
/ SHOOT THE PAY- 
ROLL CARRIER £ 


BUT HOW COULD ' 
IT BE THAT KID, 
FELIX, WHO WORKS 
IN THE ARRID 
VALLEY GENERAL 
STORE, DOLSON ? 
I FIGURED HE'D 
BE BLAMED FER . 
THE ROBBERY / 

AND LOCKED UP A 
FER SURE BY /w 
NOW i 


3trr A5 FEUX RUNS TOWARD 
TOWN---, 

' HEY, MISTER, I 5EE 

YUH GOT A SHOOTING IRON .' 

1 JUST SAW AN HOMBRE SHOOT 
ANOTHER MAN l HOW ABOUT 
LENDING ME THE GUN SO I 
CAN TRY TO CAPTURE HIAA 
WHILE YUH RIDE INTO TOWN 


X FIGURED IF I REFUSED 
70 HELP, HE'D GET SUS- 
PICIOUS 50 I LET HIM 
BORROW MY HORSE i 
THAT WAS SAFER THAN 
LETTING HIM GUN FER 
YUH 1 BUT HE'LL STILL 
PVT THE SHERIFF ON 
vnca toaii I 
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THAT'S RIGHT i HE'S ALWAYS 
SETTING MH IN TROUBLE WfTW 
THE STORIES HE MAKES UFI 
WHEN Wfi W«Re IN TULSA CITY, 


HE HAD A 


POSSE OUT 


SEARCHING 


FF.R A WEEK 


FER a 


PUNCH THE TRUTH 


EITHER YUH PITT YORE HAND DOWN OR I'LL' TELL THE 
SHERIFF WHY VUH HAP TO LEAVE ARR lP_V ALLEY L 

1 (GULP.') I CAN'T SAWY WHAT HE'S ] 

UP TO. BUT HE KNOWS ABOUT MV 
SETTING PIRED BECAUSE OF 1 
ROBBERY i IF X DON'T WANT « 

MUH REPUTATION RUINED, 

IN TWIN RIVER, 

RECKON I'D 


BETTER PLAY 
ALONG WITH 
HIM FOR A J 
SPELL i 


^ 0 

I STILL AI/V\TO 
FIND OUT WHY 
YUH WERE 
TRYING TO 
MAKE THE 
SHERIFF 
THINK I 


THERE YUH ARE , FEUX l DIDN'T X 
WARN YUH ABOUT RIDING OFF WITH 
MUH HORSE AGAIN WITHOUT ASK- 
ING PERMISSION 9 THACT5 WHAT 
I GET FER AGREEING TO LOOK 
AFTER A CRITTER WHO'S 
TOUCHED IN THE HEAD I 


WHAT ARE YUH TALKING 
ABOUT ? YUH LENT 
= THAT HORSE i 
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TWe OTHeR ONE IS FER YUH l \ YUM BETTER DO 
NOW GET GOING OR INSTEAD AS HE BAYS 
OF A NICE QUICK FINISH, I'LL J PRONTO i HUTCH 
TORTURE YUH TO DEATH S DOESN'T TALK 
THROUGH Hit HAT { 


2SV«AHWmUI -* | ID BETTER GO ON FOOT FROM 

immtmimmvm here on, topper l i've a 

HUNCH FELIX ISN'T CRAZY AND HE DID SEE A 
MURDER I AND I THINK THE OTHER FELLOW 
MUST BE N CAHOOTS WITH THE KILLER ! BUT HE 
MUST ALSO HAVE SOMETHING ON FELIX TO MAKE 
FEU* QUIT PROTESTING H» INNOCENCE AT THE v 
MENTION Of ARRJD VALLEY 1 


But as hopalong takes 

ANOTHER STEP FORWARD 


AND X AM TO FIND OUT WHAT 
IT IS 1 >w - 


AND I DON'T DARE SHOOT IT 
OPEN AS THAT ALSO WOULD 
WARN THEM THAT I'M HERE ' 
I'VE OUST GOT TO PULL IT 
OPEN WITH MY HANDS 1 & 


A BEAR TRAP.' THE PAIN IS 
UNBEARABLE. BUT X DON'T 
DARE SHOUT OUT OR I'LL GIVE 
MYSELF AWAY 


C-LICK 




I CANT EVEN CGRCAN) 
^ BUDGE IT ' 


OKAY, HUTCH i I 
TOSSED THE PAY- 
CARRIER INTO 
THE GRAVE (< 


NOW, FELIX, YUH JUMP IN 
AND NO MONKEY BUSINESS 
OR THE TORTURE WILL 
— START : 
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But- 


THE COURAGEOUS MORMONS 
MAKES ONE MORE ATTEMPT, 
GIVING IT EVERY LAST OUNCE OF 
STRENGTH HE HAS LEFT IN HIM [ 


At THE SAM E TIME 

THE AGONY IS GETTING 
WORSE I X DON'T THINK I'LL BE 
ABLE TO KEEP FROM SHOUTING 
OUT WITH PAIN IN ANOTHER. 



NEVERTHELESS, I'VE GOT TO 
HOP ALONG TO THE BACK OF 
THAT SHACK 1 I DON'T LIKE 
THE SOUND OF ALL THAT 
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TMW 5 RI6HT, FELIX 
MAKING VUH A 
PARTNER IS THE 
LEAST I CAM DO ' 
TO SHOW VUH HOW 
SORRY I AM FER 
ACTING LIKE A a 

. fool I srrn\ 


\ I'VE GOT TO WRITE AND TELL 
I HOPALONG THE GOOD 
NEWS l IT ONLY PROVES WHAT 
HE TOLD ME 1 IF VUH OBEY 
THE LAW, VO' RE ALWAYS f 
REWARDED IN THE END J . 


AND.WUX 


/But hallowav does more than, apologize/ 


& WD AFTER FELIX EXPLAINS - 


THESE TWO WILL GO 
TO JAIL UNTIL THEIR 
TRIAL FOR MURDER, 
BUT VOU MADE A 
BIG MISTAKE , 

FELIX , BY NOT 
TELLING ME THE 


I REALIZE THAT 
NOW, HOPALONG' 
BUT AT THE 
TIME I WAS 
EXCITED 

TO THINK CLEARLY.' 
I CANT THANK 
YUH ENOUGH 
FOR SAVING 




a big, new book for 

MODEL BUILDERS 


If you're an active model builder or if you're only start- 
ing to work with balsa wood then here is a book you'll 
keep for years! Packed with accurate plans and instruc- 
tions for building over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scale automobiles. Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS also 
contains a complete list of all gas engines, tips on build- 
ing and a special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 

It your dealer cannot supply you order your book by mail from 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept, C-3, Greenwich, Connecticut. Please specify 
Fawcett Book No. 1 12. 


Just Look What This Book Contains / 

• 144 pages 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects ^ 

• Hundreds of photographs 

• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 

• Model Car Plans 

• plus many other models 


At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 






GIRL'S 

GOLD WATCH 


INGRAHAM <■;*£ 
GUARANTEED ■ 

V POCKET WATCH ^ 

for Men & Boys, with 
«|Good Luck Cowboy 
y/Fob. Given without 
-cost. Sell one orderj 


Attractive v 

ist-fit watch. Beautifully styled 
in I Ok rolled gold plate. 

Sell one order plus S 1 .50. 


DAISY'S 

COWBOY 

CARBINE 

A fast shooting 1 000 shot 
Air Rifle. Sell one order plus 


Glowing simulated pearls. A 
3-strand necklace with 
matching earrings. Sell 
one order. 


DICK TRACY 


LAURITA" CARRY-ALL 
m PURSE 


A handsome guaranteed, 
watch with cowboy Jk 
strap & buckle. 

Picture of Roy 

Rogers on dial^jijjjgj^-** 

order 
plus 

SI. 75, 


CAMERA 


3-POWER BINOCULARS 

Matched lenses. Special shoulder 
strap. Sell one order ot American Seeds. 


wlap, Softball 
1 and bat. 

B Sell only 
■ one order 


r0y 
ROGERS 
WRIST WATCH 


A fine camera 
complete with 
carrying case. I 
Sell one order,/ 


A completely 
equipped purse for girls and 
ladies. Sell one order. 


ELECTRONIC 

WALKIE TALKIE 


COWBOY JR. GUITAR 


Ideal for 
IV beginners. 

Complete 
instructions 
for tuning and 
playing. Nylon 
t. mgs and shoui- 
r strap. Sell cno 


WjrBpg^^^ A GREAT 
KNIFE OUTFIT 

| l| Husky Hunting Knife 
iP tplus4BladeCampKnife. 
All gi. en in double leather, 
bolt sheath, Sell one order, 


jSHSr Made by Ben 
Pearson for boys 
and girls, ’includes hardwood 
bow, arm guard, instructions. 
Sell one order plus 75t. 


Complete 2-way talking 
system. Just string out the wire 
and start talking. No bat- 
teries needed. Sell one order 
of American Seeds. 


Full-size ball with steel goal 
and net. Sell one order of 
American Seeds plus $1.25.,, 


order plus 75- 


BASKETBALL SET, 


MANY MORE PRIZES 
See them in the Big Prize Book 

Dolls, Chemistry Set, Cap Gun ond Holster, 
Cinderella Wrist Watch, Baseball Gloves. 
Table Tennis, Movie Projector. Flosh Camera 



